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at the former wedding. The Church had never been used nor the
handkerchief disturbed in the interval of years between the two
weddings.

Friday, 8 August

This morning I left Llysdinam with Mr. Venables and Mary
Bevan. Before I went I sent for Annie JefFeries into the library to
wish her Goodbye. She said she was happy and getting on nicely
with her work and the servants were kind and friendly to her. But
poor child when we came to part, sever the last link that bound her
to home, she burst into tears and left the room crying bitterly.

We travelled in great state from Newbridge to Hay in a magni-
ficent saloon carriage, in which Lady Baily had come down from
London yesterday and which was on its way home.

[Kilvert returns to Langley.]
Tuesday, 19 August

Went to see Mrs. Pearce at Landsend, Mrs. James Knight's sister.
She told me her sad story. Born in better circumstances, the daughter
of a substantial but litigious farmer, her mother died while she was
yet a child. Then her husband died young leaving her with two
children and a farm at Shaw to struggle with. Her cows caught the
distemper and she was forced to drench them with her own hands.
Next the rent of her farm was suddenly and greatly raised by her
own brother-in-law and she was in consequence thrown out of
Business and reduced to comparative poverty. 'Twas a sad history
and when she had asked me about my own family and had learnt
that my Father and Mother were both living, she said with a sigh,
'How different some people's circumstances are*. *I used', she said,
'to look across the road to die churchyard where my husband was
sleeping and think how he was lying at rest while I had all the
cares of the farm and the family to struggle with. And I thought
my heart would break.'

Saturday; 30 August

Driving into Chippenham with Fanny this morning we saw the
headquarters of the isth Hussars who had just marched in, band
playim*. They were on their way up from Dartmoor to Colchester.
'They had been taking part in the disastrous manoeuvres. Horses
and men looked thin, worn, weak, dirty and jaded and as if the best